246                                 DltATH   AND  TO-MOKROW
assiduously exchanging glances. "Are those your friends ?" I asked,
"No." "Then why do you exchange looks with them?" "I don't.
You're mistaken."
He and Yves got on well.   They had seen each other previously in
the cafes of the Canebitre, and the. merchant was ready lo discuss
the affair with him.   Yves said it would he heller if I left them alone
and the merchant was of the same opinion, saying 1 was too nervous
and didn't seem accustomed to serious business transactions.   So
the little boy, having been put inlo his place, went away.    Later
Yves joined me and said by the evening he would definitely know if
those papers existed,    f thanked  him,  and  we  parted.    I  rather
congratulated myself on having found an intermediary,   f went to
sec the Poles.   They were already drunk and were, ready to start for
Beyrouth or any other place.   I waited the whole afternoon for
Yves; he never turned up. In the evening I went to his (lat.  Nobody
was there.   I went again in the morning and my knock wasn't
answered.   I didn't like that.   I remembered the merchant lunched
at a certain restaurant near the post-office.   I went there.   Me was
just coming out of the restaurant.   When he caught sight of me he
rushed up to me.    Humbleness  had  left  his face;  it  was now a
loathsome thing.    "Your friend/1 he  panted,  "stole  everything I
have."   I stared at him.   "What?"   "He brought a policeman and
then they held a revolver against me and then they went to my room
and everything I had was taken from me.   lUit he' II pay for it.   You,
too."
I felt quite stupid and stared at him. Then he shouted he know
where to find me and rushed away. \ was aghast, though not really
surprised. I was expecting something like that since I loft. Chaves.
The afternoon papers carried a long account of an honourable
diamond merchant having been turned out of all his possessions.
The papers said he had met a man on business and they wont to an
hotel the.name of which I'd never heard, and which was in quite a
different part of the town and there, as they came down the stairs,
a man accosted them, showed a police badge, and took everything
from them including the merchant's watch. The. policeman held a
revolver in his hand and ordered them to go to the merchant's flat.
They went and the policeman searched the flat and then searched
the other man's flat, too, and,eventually disappeared with the suits
and shirts of the merchant. Now the police were looking (or Yves
who had behaved suspiciously and the merchant accused him of
having been whispering to the false policeman while they rode in a
taxi on their way to the merchant's flat.
My first impression was that Yves was a crook, too, and had taken